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Summary: A mysterious Women appears when three Kids go missing. When 
Hiccup disappears things turn for the worst on Berk. And an enemy 
gets stone cold. Revenge. 


1 . Chapter 1 


**Please know that I have had this 
tired so didn't do much editing. I 
well I did! :D** 


is my doc forever! 
was a year younger 


I ' m really 
so tell me how 


**Shout outs shall be made in this story! :) 


* * 


* 


><p>A women completely in black with no face walked into the center 
of the town called berk.<p> 

_Come little children_ 

><em>I'll take thee away<em> 

><em>Into a land of enchantment<em> 

><em>Come little children<em> 

><em>The time's come to play<em> 

><em>Here in my garden of shadows<em> 

Two kids, twin boys, sat up in bed but their eyes seemed glossed over 
like still in sleep 

_Follow, sweet children_ 

><em>I'll show thee the way<em> 

><em>Through all the pain and the sorrows<em> 

><em>Weep not poor children<em> 

><em>For life is this way<em> 

><em>Murdering beauty and passions<em> 

They left bed and their helmets and started walking to the front 
door . 



_Hush now, dear children_ 

><em>It must be this way<em> 

><em>To weary of life and decept ions<em> 

><em>Rest now, my children<em> 

><em>For soon we'll away<em> 

><em>Into the calm and the quiet<em> 

A 5 year old girl with blond pig tales opened her front door and 
headed toward the singing. Her eyes also glossed over. 

_Come little children_ 

><em>I'll take thee away<em> 

><em>Into a land of enchantment<em> 

><em>Come little children<em> 

><em>The time's come to play<em> 

><em>Here in my garden of shadows<em> 

The thing looked down at the three children in front of her. 

"Now my little children." The voice is not heard by anyone but the 
three in front of her. "Let's go play." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Everyone on berk was woken that morning by two desperate cries of 
women . <p> 

"Where's my baby!" one cried. 

"Where are my two boys!" the other shouted. The chief, stoic the 
vast, flew down to the women on thornado. 

"What's wrong ladies?" he asked still rubbing sleep out of his 
eyes . 

"My baby is gone!" the first one sobbed. 

"So are mine!" the other added. 

"We'll form a search party" ordered stoic. 

All the teens in the dragon training academy where 15. The people of 
berk considered that the starting of adult age and welcomed them to 
any meetings in the great hall when kids weren't allowed to be there. 
Well, every except the Leader, Hiccup. All the other teens had their 
birthdays (By luck he thinks) in the same week last week. His 
fifteenth birthday was two months away. So it was pretty embarrassing 
when his dad order the other teens to the great hall for a no kids 
allowed meeting. Snotlout had boasted about being a man plenty of 
times before but he didn't this time, too scared of getting punched 
by Astrid. So, while toothless closed his eyes for some rest, he took 
the opportunity and started drawing his sleeping dragon. Then he felt 
a tap on his shoulder. He jumped. 

"Oh!" he said looking behind him. It was gostove and a whole pack of 
kids . 


"Sorry hiccup, I didn't mean to scare you." He said. "The chief sent 
us here. Said you'd watch us instead of go to the meeting. Hiccup 



smiled and remembered. The kids thought he was fifteen. So his dad 
basically lied and told them he was but stayed behind to watch 
them. 

"Are we gonna play a game?" asked gostoves sister. Hiccup started 
running through his mind for a game when one of the oldest, 12, came 
up and whispered in his ear. He nodded his head yes. 

"All right, how about a good old game of tag?" when he stood up 
hanshella, a blacked haired 7 year old, ran up and grabbed his arm 
yelling, 

"Your it ! " 

"Oh really?" he said reaching out to grabbed her. She screamed and 
everyone scattered around the academy. Toothless had waked from the 
scream and was eager to do something in the game. "I see your look 
toothless. You run around and if someone grabs your saddle you're the 
bass." He nodded eagerly. Hiccup ran after a young girl with red hair 
as she screamed with pure joy. He tackled her, "gotcha!" he said. He 
let her go and she started chasing an eleven year old (Whose name 
escapes him) and continued to scream in delight. He watched her chase 
the other kids for a little before she ran toward him. He playfully 
backed up. She side tracked and grabbed another boys arm. Since that 
boy was 12 he started out by going for hiccup. Hiccup turned and ran. 
Soon he was grabbed from behind and the boy was on his back before 
yelling, 

"Your it!" he jumped off and ran. Hiccup saw out of the corner of his 
eye Astrid and ruffnut at the gate. He hid his smile and sat down, 
pretending to be exusted. He saw her feet come into view. 

"You need help Hiccup?" she asked. 

"Actually, yeah." He jumped up and grabbed her elbow. "Your turn." 

She made a face, 

"You're so dead Hiccup Harrodis Haddock the third!" she laughed and 
ran after him. He looked back and saw her tumble over a 9 year old. 
"I'll get my revenge soon hiccup!" she yelled over her shoulder as 
the girl started chasing her. He ran over to toothless and held onto 
his saddle. Toothless coed excitedly seeing his rider happy. 

"I don't think so." 

An hour later at sun set all the kids where taking by their parents 
to home. Hiccup could hear all of them giggling and talking about the 
game. One of the moms smiled and thanked him. 

"So." Hiccup said before stretching his aching limbs. "What was that 
meeting about and where are the others?" Astrid did a split and let 
out a satisfied sigh as her own tired muscles stretched. 

"Three of the children disappeared last night. Stoic made a search 
party of men and had ruff and I come back here to watch the kids. He 
also told all parents to lock the doors and windows in case more try 
to disappear." Ruffnut nodded from the ground, exusted from being 
chased by little devils. 

"I begged to go with but stoic wouldn't listen." She commented. 



"You know how my father gets when it comes to protecting the 
village." Hiccup agreed. Toothless walked over and crashed to the 
ground. A signal Hiccup knew well. "Toothless, we should get going 
back home and get some rest. You guys should go too." He told the 
girls. They nodded and Astrid jumped on belch. 

"Stormfly, follow." She ordered her dragon once Ruffnut got on her 
head. They flew away with stormfly on tail. Hiccup jumped one 
toothless and he headed for the house on the hill. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXstrong>I was surprised how many words were in this one chapter, 

I don't normally have that long chapters so. Yeah. I hope you enjoyed 
it ! <strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 

**one more chapter after this before it pauses dramatically because 
that's all I had written before and I wont know what to write next. 

. p Tkr Tkr 

**Shout outs!** 

* *MidnightSkyO 612 : Are you stalking me? Whenever I see a review on a 
story it's you. ; ) ** 

**Onto chapter two!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The women with no face walked into the village. She sensed all 
the doors but one was locked with children in them. Only on berk she 
could tell who was close to adult hood but still 14. She also knew 
the town was still awake. But she didn't care. She began 
singing . <p> 

_Come little children_ 

><em>I'll take thee away<em> 

><em>into a land of enchantment<em> 

><em>Come little children<em> 

><em>the time's come to play<em> 

><em>here in my garden of shadows<em> 


Hiccup fell to the floor of his room and toothless ran over calling 
out in a soft roar to stoic who had come back from the search. Stoic 
ran up stairs to find hiccup on the floor. That's when he heard it. 
Singing coming from the town, he raced out and down to the town. 
Everyone else was coming out too. Hiccup sat upright but his eyes 
were not like normal. Toothless nudged him but hiccup just stood and 
headed for the door. 


_Follow, sweet children_ 

><em>I'll show thee the way<em> 

><em>through all the pain and the sorrows<em> 
><em>Weep not poor children<em> 

><em>For life is this way<em> 

><em>Murdering beauty and passions<em> 



stoic saw a woman completely in black singing in the middle of town. 
Then he looked behind him and saw hiccup coming down. He expected him 
to ask what was happening until he got into the light a candle 
someone had. His eyes were open but seemed distant and his face 
expressionless. Stoic came up to him and took his sons shoulders and 
shook him. 

"Son?" Astrid came up. 

"What's wrong?" before he could answer hiccup shrugged him off and 
walked on. 

_Hush now, dear children_ 

><em>It must be this way<em> 

><em>To weary of life and decept ions<em> 

><em>Rest now, my children<em> 

><em>For soon we'll away<em> 

><em>Into the calm and the quiet<em> 

The boy was close. Just one more verse. She thought, then to her 
despair he was grabbed once more by a another boy, 

"Snap out of it cus ! " the boy said shaking him. 

"Stop! You'll hurt him!" ordered the blond girl. 

"Who are you?" the man asked. Too late the boy got out of the others 
grip and all the village could do was watch, 

_Come little children_ 

><em>I'll take thee away<em> 

><em>Into a land of enchantment<em> 

><em>Come little children<em> 

><em>The time's come to play<em> 

><em>Here in my garden of shadows<em> 

Hiccup and the women where gone in a blast of smoke. 

"No!" the teens yelled. Not believing what they just witnessed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup woke to the yell of a man,<p> 

"Give the women her prize!" the voice said. Hiccup blurrily tried to 
move his head until a hand shoved his chin so he could see a blurry 
figure in front of him. "You're awake. Good." He was fully awake now 
and discovered his arms where out stretched and chained to the wall 
of what it seemed to be a cave, 

"Hiccup! You're awake!" Hiccup couldn't move with the hand holding 
his chin but he knew it must be a child from berk. 

"Shut that brat up!" the guy in front of hiccup yelled, hurting 
hiccups head, "Your ears may seem very sensitive but after awhile it 
will go back to normal." The man said stepping away from hiccup. 
Hiccup urged himself to ask one question. 


"Where. Am. I." 



"ha-Ha-Ha." The man laughed, hurting hiccups ears again. "Oh, you're 
still on berk. But not for long." Hiccup looked up and saw light come 
from an exit a little ways away. 

"My. Dad. Will. Find. Me." He managed. The man laughed once again and 
hiccup cringed. 

"Ho-Ho-Ho" the women in black he hadn't noticed joined him. "My dear 
hiccup. When someone doesn't know what the real me looks like, they 
can't see the cave opening!" with a flourish, she tore off the black 
mask to reveal her true identity. 

"You!" hiccup exclaimed in shock. 

"Oh, yes. ME. Me, the most powerful witch of the century. Your 
nanny!" she started telling her tale. "The day I came to berk, I 
wasn't hiding from savages. I needed to get close to the rowel part 
of this village to wrestle out more juice." Hiccup could only assume 
that meant magic. "What else to do then volunteer to watch the 
chief's runt while he was off in search of the dragons nest?" she 
continued. "All I needed was your trust, ho! Was I lucky? Your 
destiny made me more powerful then you can ever image!" hiccup guest 
by destiny she meant training dragons. "So, I can make a whole cave. 
Invisible to the eye that hasn't seen this." She jester to her face. 
She out a hand up. "But wait. While you saw who I was when ever your 
dad saw me, just a tap on my forehead with my finger and your magic 
then boom!" she tapped her forehead, "your father saw this!" her face 
turned more pale and her hair turned red. Her eyes shaded to blue and 
her lips, more fine. He stared in shock as he realized. He was fish 
meat . 

"You would be my slave but." He pulled put a scroll. "Someone I know 
personally wants' to trade for you." The way the man smiled hiccup 
knew who it was. Alvin the treacherous. Man was he fish meat. 


3 . Chapter 3 

* *Correct ion . Maybe Two more chapters before I have to write the next 
chapter . : ) * * 

**It feels like the chapters are getting shorter and shorter. 
*Shrug*** 

**We didn't go to school today cause non of us feel good and we have 
had boatloads of stress pouring in for the last few weeks, so expect 
a possible update of a tribute for them! Also I discovered this 
morning my poor baby T.J (Cat) Was locked downstairs, poor baby, 
separated from humans all night. I'm rambling. Onto the chapter! I'm 
really just trying to get the word count up to 900. ;P** 

**NOW to the story. :)** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Astrid looked over stormflys spikes at the ground. The group and 
stoic had set out then moment the sun went up to look for 
hiccup . <p> 



"We don't know if he's still even on berk sir!" fishleggs cried out 
from atop meat lug. 

"We can't be sure or not fishlegs! We have to search every inch of 
the island before jumping to conclusions . " Astrid yelled over. She 
looked down and saw it. "Look!" she exclaimed. 

"Where?" asked stoic looking down, 

"Right there near the beach, a big mass of black. Dust. That must be 
where she's hiding! Stormfly lower!" Astrid replied telling stormfly 
to head to the beach. 

"Uh, what's wrong with Astrid' s vision?" remarked tuff nut stupidly, 
"There's nothing down there." 

"Shut it mutton head! It's the same black dust they disappeared in 
I'm sure of it!" Astrid argued. 

"Maybe we should just check it out stoic." Said goober atop thornado 
(Stoic flying toothless with the extra foot pad) . 

"I don't know goober." Stoic said looking down seeing nothing. 

"I swear stoic, it's gotta be her!" before he could answer she and 
stormfly bolted down ward and all he could do was follow. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup gulped. Alvin was gonna take him and try to get the dragon 
knowledge! But he wouldn't tell him either way.<p> 

"Ha-Ha!" fnacces, the witch, laughed out abruptly walking up to 
hiccup. "You think he will just ask for the dragon training 
knowledge? Don't you know who this is?" she pointed over to the man 
in charge, "He's a SLAVE traitor. And do you know what he's doing 
over there? He's getting your slave mark nice and hot." Hiccups eyes 
widened. She could read minds? As if that's all he worried about 
right now. "Of course I can read minds I'm a witch." She boasted 
walking over to one of the kids. "Don't worry child, you're staying 
here. For now." She laughed and walked into a shadow as if being 
consumed by the darkness. Then to hiccups horror the man came over 
with an iron rode. 

"Say hi to your new life hiccup." He showed him the shape on the 
burning tip for just a second for hiccup to nearly chock on his 
breath. It was the berserker crest. In top speed another man came up 
and pulled down his shirt to reveal his chest. The leader shoved the 
tip into the side of hiccups chest near his right shoulder. Hiccup 
wanted to scream but something, or someone, made his mouth seal shut. 
He moaned instead in pain. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Astrid and the group landed and she jumped off and ran toward the 
blackness . <p> 

"Astrid, there's nothing there. We should keep searching." Stoic was 
about to tell toothless to take off when snotlout yelled. 



Her hand went through the wall of the mountain!" 


* * 


* 


><p>Hiccup's chest stung from the burn. He was barely conscious. But 
he did hear,<p> 

"Her hand went through the wall of the mountain!" it was a voice he 
knew well. Snotluot. 

"Thanks Hiccup, now I know who was stupid enough to yell." Said 
fnacces. But hiccup had passed out. 

"Quick! Get him in the box!" the man ordered. Two men nodded and 
unchained hiccup. Hiccup flew into a run toward the exit. He was 
still weak but he could make it. He was slower then he thought. A man 
grabbed him and he was thrown harshly into a box with two eye seized 
holes in the lid for air. He heard them hammer nails in to firmly 
close it. Then he fell into a deep sleep. The leader had the men 
carry the box out a different exit and followed closely telling the 
witch, "Get me more kids later!" she nodded as a group of people and 
dragons came in, ready for a fight. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Astrid had her axe out, expecting to fight. But when they got 
further in to the back of the cave no one but three kids lay on the 
ground. Goober went over.<p> 

"Stoic! It's the kids who disappeared!" Astrid senses someone behind 
them. She turned and gasped. 

"You!" everyone turned to see a woman in black with a mask. "Where's 
hiccup!" but the women just laughed and disappeared in what looked 
like a puff of smock, "no you don't" Astrid ran to the entrance and 
managed to block the women from getting away by hitting her over the 
head with the butt of her axe. 

"Hiccups gone!" one boy exclaimed. "Taken by men that women called 
slave traitors." Stoic stood straight. And ran out of the cave to 
toothless. They had to find Hiccup. And fast. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>What will happen? Lol even I was surprised when reading 
it for the first time in a year. Stick a review if ya want! 

: ) <strong> 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Ok. Sorry for the wait, haven't been able to get the rest copied 
and pasted to my Doc Manager, this is the ending of what I had 
already written. Enjoy!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup woke inside the box yet gagged and his limbs were numb. He 
heard voices. <p> 



"You are to bring this gift to dagur with no questions guard." They 
were on Berserker Island! He couldn't escape now! "And listen to the 
label." The man said before hiccup was lifted from the ground in the 
box no doubt headed to the berserker great hall. He still couldn't 
understand why dagur would want him as a slave? then again, he did 
kinda lie about the dragons. He heard a loud squeak and move of a big 
door . 

"What is the meaning of this?" he heard dagurs voice. So, he doesn't 
know . 

"A guy came. Said this was a gift for you." Said the guard. Hiccup 
was bumped on the ground rather carelessly. He muffled through the 
cloth . 

"Open it!" dagur commanded. No sooner hiccup saw the lid began to 
move as a man crowbared it. Soon it was flown away. Dagur looked 
inside. "Hiccup!" he grabbed his arm and pulled him to a standing 
passion. Hiccups limbs where so numb he fell right back down. 
"Someone! Get him on a chair." He was then swooped up and carried 
bridal style by dagur to a chair. Dagur took the gag off. "Who did 
this?" he asked. Hiccup shook his head, signing he was tired and 
didn't know. "Oh, of course. Someone bring him to the guest 
quarters ! " by then hiccup was barely conscious to know he was once 
again, carried to a room at the back of the great hall and placed in 
a bed . 

"Sir, the man that brought him." Said the guard. "Was the slave 
traitor." Dagur glared. A former berserker who had been secretly 
taking the children and making them slaves. Gluvence the 
traitor . 

"then we shall message stoic at once." The scribe ran from the crowd, 
a pen, ink, and some paper ready. 

"What shall I say sir?" she asked. 

"Say." He thought, "Dear stoic, I am sure you know by now, your son 
is missing. He is here, safe in the great hall guest room resting. He 
was taken by a man my father banished from Berserker Island because 
of his habit in stealing our children away and making them slaves. He 
was only caught because when I was 12 he tried to take me." He 
paused. "His name is Gluvence the traitor, as of the title you can 
tell he has made a new home. I say you come and take your son back 
then we can think up a plan of action to get him locked away for 
good. Yours truly, Dagur the deranged." He finished and the girl ran 
out to the messenger boat, "good." He said satisfied. "That should be 
at berk within the day." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Stoic was angry. If the women gave hiccup to a slave traitor, 
they could be anywhere in the arcapelaco! He was right now, a day 
later. Walking to the jail to speak to this witch. When he got there 
the cell was empty. A note lay on the floor. <p> 

CAN"T KEEP A WITCH IN A CELL DUMB VIKINGS 


He snarled. Astrid came running. 



"Sir!" she said, her feet banging the floor boards. 

"What is it Astrid." He asked crumpling the note. 

"A woman came. A berserker messenger with a message from dagur." He 
quickly followed her out. They got to the docks and the women walked 
up. Silently gave him a note and walked back to her boat. 

"What does it read stoic?" asked someone in the crowd. He nearly 
rumpled this paper too. He started reading the note aloud, 

"Dear stoic, I am sure you know by now, your son is missing. He is 
here, safe in the great hall guest room resting. He was taken by a 
man my father banished from Berserker Island because of his habit in 
stealing our children away and making them slaves. He was only caught 
because when I was 12 he tried to take me. His name is Gluvence the 
traitor, as of the title you can tell he has made a new home. I say 
you come and take your son back then we can think up a plan of action 
to get him locked away for good. Yours truly, Dagur the deranged." 
Some people gasped and the teens all glared. 

"If the man was intending on giving hiccup to them as a slave then 
that means." Gobber started. Astrid finished, 

"The marked him with the berserker crest." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup woke in a bed. He was sweating from head to toe. That's 
when someone came in.<p> 

"Hiccup! Your awake." It was dagur. "You look horrible" 

"Dagur?" he asked wiping his forehead. 

"Guard." Dagur said ignoring him. "Get my brother here a fresh 
tunic." He started to leave. Not moments later he came in with blue 
cloth in hand. "Here brother. Why not be comfortable as we wait for 
you father to come collect you." He handed him the cloth and walked 
out. Closing the door behind him. Dagur ran fast out of the hall and 
around to the back. If his men were righta€ 1 .. He peeked through the 
hole just as hiccup slowly took off his sweaty green tunic. There it 
was. Fresh and hot. The berserker crest. He was marked a slave. He 
laughed silently. Heir or not to the island of Berk. He was marked a 
slave, you can't get out of that agreement, he left to his home to 
make a few 'Preparations' for his 'guest'. 


5 . Chapter 5 
**Shout out time! XD** 

**Brenne: guess you'll have to find out. XD** 

* *Midnight skyO 612 : I know right? I actually wrote that to add a 
little more to the chapter.** 

**Guest: haha. Two chapters later I answer this but I wanted to say 
thanks for enjoying the story so far!** 



**Now onto the chapter! :)** 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When Hiccup took off his shirt he saw the burn mark. The skin 
around it was red. he shuttered as he touched it. He would have to 
keep it hidden from Dagur's view, he put the blue tunic on and to his 
relief it wasn't baggy so it didn't hang onto his shoulders, the burn 
was hidden, he changed pants and sat in the bed.<p> 

"What am I gonna do?" He asked himself, the sweating had stopped so 
that was one good thing. He looked around the room. He would stay and 
wait. But he would have to be careful. And he knew careful wasn't his 
strong point. He lied down and stared at the ceiling, he would rest 
for a while and hopefully nothing would happen. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"When are we going?" Astrid asked after Stoic had called a 
meeting in the great hall.<p> 

"We should go as soon as possible." Fishlegs said. 

"can we please go by dragon?" Snotlout said surprising Astrid. 

"You go by dragon. Myself and a few men will go by boat so at least 
you guys will be back up." Stoic instructed, they all nodded. 

"Sir." Astrid said while the others ran for their dragons. 

"Yes Astrid?" he asked. 

"I want to go on the boat." Stoic nodded understanding her motive. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Hiccup was woke by the door to the room being opened. <p> 

"Do you feel better brother?" It was dagur. He got up. 

"Yes-" He started looking at dagur. he unconsciously tugged the shirt 
up. Dagur watched with a laugh. "Are YOU ok?" Hiccup asked the chief 
as he laughed. 

"Oh I'm more then ok. You are gonna do what ever I want you to do." 

He answered. 

"What?" Hiccup gulped. 

"You heard me." He said taking out his sword. 

"What are you doing?" Hiccup asked eyeing the sword. 

"Your my Slave." He said. Those words made Hiccup nearly gasp. 

"No I'm not." He lied. Dagur slapped him hard across the face. Hiccup 
stumbled backwards . 

"I saw the mark. You are my Slave and you can't get out of it." He 
chuckled and spun his sword threateningly. "And for starters. You 



can't lie to your master." Hiccup touched his cheek and looked at 
Dagur with a glare. 

"My dad is coming. You said it yourself." Hiccup said in defense. 

That gave him another slap to his face. He lost his balance. 

"Who said he can take you back huh?" Dagur said in anger. He grabbed 
Hiccup's arm and forced him up and out of the room. He was dragged 
out of the great hall to what looked like the chief house. Dagur took 
him to the back of the house and threw him down. Hiccup fell and hit 
a pile of hey. "I have a gift." Dagur joked. He threw a shirt at 
Hiccup. "Put that on." He ordered. Hiccup held it up. 

"I already have a shirt-" 

"That's an order boy!" Dagur said angrily. Hiccup kept his eye on 
Dagur as he took the blue tunic off and slipped on the dirty brown 
shirt, it was too big and hung onto his shoulders. Showing off the 
mark. "Good." He walked to the house wall and picked up some chains. 
Hiccup took that chance to try to run. Dagur caught him and kicked 
him in the stomach, temporarily dazing him. While the teen was 
tumbled over he put his hands in the big cuffs attached to the chain, 
locking it he looked at him and smiled. "You stay here tonight." He 
said walking away. Hiccup pulled at the chains to discover they were 
in the wall, he was stuck. Hie face was burning and it was getting 
cold. He looked out to the sky. 

"please bring them here fast thor." He said quietly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>They were trying. But they were running into 
trouble . <p> 

"Chief!" Astrid slid across the deck and tried grabbing for a 
pole . 

"Astrid!" Stoic was hanging onto a pole a few feet away. The wind was 
blowing like crazy, but no cloud was In sight. Above the other dragon 
riders were swerving uncontrollably. Astrid lost her grip on the pole 
and smacked against the wall of the boat. Her insides lurched and she 
felt sick. "Hold on!" He yelled. 

"What do ya think I'm tryin ta do!" She exclaimed. She burped and her 
lunch nearly came up. "Oh Gods." She said to herself. 

a few miles away The witch was watching with amusement in her eyes. 
She couldn't remember the last time she made it wind. The wind for 
Them was whistling in their ears. They could hardly hear themselves 
let alone another. Astrid held onto the side of the boat hoping she 
would stay on. She wondered what the people below deck were doing. 
Then she relised something critacle. They were being pushed by the 
wind backwards. AWAY from their target direction. 

"WE'RE BEING PUSHED BACKWARDS!" She yelled, it was as if the wind 
took her voice away. 

"What!" She barely heard Stoic. 

"We are being pushed back to berk!" She yelled again. Her voice was 



feeling harsh and dry of saliva. 


"It's the witch!" He yelled back. She nodded and her head was almost 
blown upward. 

"It has to be!" Then almost right after they said that, the wind 
stopped. And Astrid felt something push her off the boat. 


6. Chapter 6 

**So, I am going to be stretching my writing to a new level for this 
story. And I have to note I am not looking forward to it. Cause I 
don't do the BEST writing in the world and I an already bad at doing 
what I'm stretching out. So that'll be an adventure and a half. 
Anyways. I hope you enjoy this chapter and that I don't suck in the 
next one. :D** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Astrid!" Stoic ran to the edge of the boat and looked in the 
water. Astrid wasn't there. "Astrid!" He called again. The dragon 
riders had lowered. <p> 

"What's wrong sir?" Fishlegs asked nervously. 

"Astrid fell in the water and disappeared!" Stoic exclaimed as Cobber 
and the few men they brang came out from below deck. 

"Wait look!" Snotlout pointed. He and Hookfang swooped down at the 
water and he snatched something, he jumped off hookfang onto the 
ship. "It's Astrid' s head band." He said holding out the band. Stoic 
took it and looked out to where it was floating. 

"Fishlegs, you and Cobber take stormfly and go that way." Stoic 
ordered . 

"Why?" Fishlegs asked. 

"She must have been taken by the witch. The band was floating to the 
south. They must be leading us." He answered. 

"What if it's a trap?" Snotlout said. 

"Send Stormfly back." Stoic told them. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Darkness. Astrids eyes opened. <p> 

"Cet her." A women's voice. Two men grabbed her and she was wide 
awake . 

"Let me go!" Astrid screamed trying to fight against the two men 
holding onto her arms. As she fought someone walked up. She looked up 
and saw someone she hadn't seen in years. "I know you." She looked at 
her features more. 

"Of course you know me I'm the witch." She said rather proudly. 



"No. I recognize you from years ago." Astrid continued. 


"What?" Astrid could tell she was getting confused. Astrid 
gasped . 

"You were the women who watched Hiccup when Stoic went out to look 
for the dragons nest!" Astrid yelled out. 

"No I'm not, I'm sure that women looked completely different, maybe 
had red hair." She insisted. 

"I remember sneaking up to the chiefs house one day to see the women 
Gobber had been talking about. I saw you playing That high five thing 
with Hiccup." Astrid answered. 

"Why you little brat no wonder you saw thr 

ough the spell I put so the cave would be invisible." She growled. 

She started for her but a man came from the shadows. 

"Now now Witch, We need her unharmed." She stopped in her tracks and 
sighed. _Unharmed? _She paused as she heard Astrid' s thoughts. _Wait . 
Oh Gods it's a trap! _ 

"hahaha." She laughed turning back to Astrid. "Why else would I have 
taken you here? One down, six more to go." She said. 

"No!" Astrid screamed as the men started dragging her away. "Let me 
go you monsters! let go!" She struggled and cried out until one of 
them gagged her and the other knocked her out. Fnacces was walking 
away from the screaming when she sensed something. She tumbled over 
and grasped her head with her hand, 

"What's wrong." The trader said with no hint of worry in his 
words . 

"It's." She started. "It's nothing." She said, getting up. Dusting 
off her dress she darted past him. She was in danger of losing her 
powers cause of a future event she felt will come. She must not let 
that happen. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hiccup was Woking the next morning by dagur.<p> 

"Time to begin your new life Hiccup." He said with a smirk. He 
unlatched the chain from the wall and pulled him up. He walked him 
like a dog to the forge. "You are to make swords under the eye of my 
blacksmith." He instructed. Hiccup turned to see a man that looked 
almost over 8 ft tall. The forge felt gigantic. He couldn't help but 
gulp as the huge man cracked his neck and grinned at him. Dagur left. 
Hiccup was still in chains and, by the look the man was giving him, 
he would get in deep trouble if he didn't start forging, and now. the 
chains had a big medal ball at the end so it was like he was logging 
about five terrible terrors around, he felt as though he shrunk, 
everything in the forge was double sized to be used by the 
blacksmith, that means the sharpener seemed ten times bigger and the 
tools were basically his height. He tried picking up a hammer and 
thought he would fall through the ground, the man grunted and gave 
him a glare so Hiccup tried again, being successful but it took all 



of his will power not to drop it. 


* * 


* 


><p>"What if she drowned? What if this isn't a trap at all and we are 
just flying to nothing? What if Astrids dead? What if Hiccups dead?" 
Fishlegs was getting wild with worry. Gobber, Being in front of him 
on stormfly, turned and slapped the teen.<p> 

"Snap out of it kid! Astrid can swim, if she wasn't taken by that 
witch she would have swam to a shield on the boat to climb back on." 
Gobber said looking out to the sea. 

"I hope your right." Fishlegs said. 

"And you saw the letter too. Hiccup is on barserker island. Lets pray 
to thor Dagur doesn't see the mark and get any ideas." Gobber 
continued. Gobber had told himself. If he and the group got to the 
baserkers island and he found out Dagur did something to hurt his 
apprentice, he would kick dagurs- 

"There!" Fishlegs pointed to a random sea stack, on top it was a 
house, as if by magic was put there, 

"Lets get Astrid back." Gobber said. Fishlegs nodded, now nerves. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Shout out's will be made next chapter so I look forward 
to reading reviews ! They always give me a good laugh when a certain 
someone freaks out about Hiccup and Astrid. :P *Cough cough 
Midnightsky Cough cough*<strong> 


7 . Chapter 7 

**I am sorry for the wait, I had been planing on uploading this 
yesterday but a little thing called allergies had acted up. and I'm 
pretty sure I'm sick. All well. Life is life. Enjoy!** 
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><p>Gobber and Fishlegs landed on stormfly next to the 
house . <p> 

"What do we do?" Fishlegs asked. Gobber gave him a look that meant to 
be quiet . 

"We sneak in and get Astrid, no fights, no more captures. JUST get 
Astrid." He exclaimed. Fishlegs nodded. They walked to the front door 
of the medal house and opened it. it opened with no trouble, but the 
one room. Was completly empty. "What?" Gobber walked in. He saw a 
cage in the corner that was also empty. 

"We're too late." Fishlegs said from behind him. 

"It will take a while to catch up with the ship, lets get going." 
Gobber turned to leave. 


"But-" Fishlegs started. 



"Lets go." Gobber said sternly. If this was a trap they needed to 
make sure the others were ok. 


* * 


* 


><p>Half the day Hiccup was in the forge, half the day his limbs were 
pulled to their limits, but with the eagle eye of the blacksmith he 
never had time to rest. By the time Dagur came to make him do other 
stuff. Hiccup was so exhausted he thought he was gonna collapse. 

Dagur dragged him out of the forge by the chain and lead him to a 
farm. Hiccup had to hold back a moan.<p> 

"You are going to clean the barn and don't stop until it's done." 
Dagur once again, threw him into the barn, he fell to the ground and 
it took effort for Him to get up. Dagur had closed the doors to the 
barn and Hiccup heard them being bolted shut. He looked around and 

the yackts and Sheep, he saw farming tools in a corner. He got up and 

tried walking to them with the chains dragging when the doors were 
opened again. He and the young girl made brief eye contact before she 
ran back out and went for the house. Hiccup didn't dare try to leave. 

The chains would slow him down. A few moments later a women came 

walking up. She saw his mark and growled. 

"Stay with this slave kid, I am getting the chief." She ordered the 
girl before leaving. Hiccup and the girl stared at each other. In 
what Hiccup noted was probably the most instance staring contest he 
has ever been apart of. 

"Do I know you?" She finally said. She had an Irish accent . Hiccup 
didn't reply. She started walking up to him, seeming now ignoring the 
fact that he was a person marked a slave. She touched his face, 
"nope." She shrugged. "Sorry. Who did this?" She asked. Hiccup was 
taken aback by this. "Do you speak? Who did this?" She asked 

"Silvia get away from the boy!" The women came and dragged her 
away . 

"She said you weren't doing anything." Dagur growled. "Your going to 
regret being lazy." He grabbed the chains and pulled him out. The 
girl, Silvia, watched them go. with oddly. Curiosity in her eyes. 
Dagur took him back to his house. But brought him inside. He locked 
the chains onto a heavy looking chair and went to a different room. 

He came back. With a bat. 
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><p>"Can we have twenty coins for this young strong boy here." Astrid 
heard the voice as the bid started, she shuttered as she thought of 
that word, she was in chains, her skirt was taken cause it was deemed 
dangerous, they took her away from berk, her family and most of all, 
they took her away from getting Hiccup, she had woken in a cage in a 
dark place, she was bumping up and down. She had known at once she 
was in a carriage. <p> 

"Twenty five?" The man exclaimed again. 


"Thirty!" Someone shouted from the crowd. Astrid glared in disgust 
though she was in the carriage yet. 



"Sold!" the doors were opened and someone walked up to her. He opened 
the lock and took her arm forcefully. She wanted to fight but she had 
nothing to protect her. Looked her up an down, then he ripped her 
hair out of the braid. 

"owe!" She said in pain, he tugged her hair more Purposely. 

"Quit your wailing little brat." He hissed. She growled. He brought 
her out onto the stand. 

"What shall we have for this strong, working girl?" The man said. 
Astrid didn't want to look at the people, she wanted to close her 
eyes and make everything go away, thats when she heard it. 

"one hundred gold coins!" She tried to find the source of the voice 
but the crowd was so dence it was hard to tell. 

"Sold!" The man on the stage said with a happy grin. "Come get your 
servent ! " She was pushed off stage to a wall, behind the wall was a 
medal rod. next to that rod was hot medal and shaping tools, she knew 
what this part was. the person who "Bought" her would give them their 
village crest and she would be an official slave. 

"I don't think thats necessary." Astrid looked over to the person, 
and could have shouted with joy. but she held it back, the young girl 
behind him ran up to her and took her arm, lightly. 

"But she can exscape and get away." The man insisted. 

"I don't think that will be a problem." He started walking, the two 
girls following. 

"hey!" The man took hold of Astrids other arm. "My payment." 

"Unless you want the heir of the island of Berk to know that his 
girlfriend was taken and sold into slavery-well-I don't think you 
want to know." The man frooze. Astrid remebered that he wasen't one 
of the men that stole Hiccup from them. He let go of her arm slowly, 
the black haired girl wrapped her arm around Astrids shoulders and 
they walked off after he took the chains off. when they were far 
enough away Astrid dared to speak. 

"Why are you here?" She asked. 

"We were visiting a friend." He said. "We came into the center of 
town when you were taken out. how did they capture you?" 

"Lets not worry about that now dad. I'm glad your safe Astrid." She 
hugged her. Astrid hugged back. 

"I'm glad too Heather. I'm glad too." 


8 . Chapter 8 

**0k. This is very short. I wasn't planning on it being so short but 
I don't know what else to write. I am however gonna start a short 
Modern story that I had in mind for you guys. I will hopefully update 
that every day. life is hating me right now so I hope you don't mind, 
love Ya'll! never used that lingo before but hey. When I'm sick I act 



weirder then is normal. :D onto the chapter!** 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The daughter and father lead Astrid through the shopping area of 
the selling island (Yeah, Someone built a village of stores on this 
island for people) and walked into a store that sold dresses and 
other stuff. <p> 

"Brittany!" Heathers father yelled to the back of the store, she came 
running out. she was in a dress that had strings stuck to it and she 
had fabric over her shoulder, she must make the clothing 
herself . 

"There you two are, you disappeared on me. oh, who is this?" She 
asked noticing Astrid. 

"She is the girl we told you about, the one that saved myself, my 
wife and Heathers lives." He explained. Brittany gasped and walked up 
to Astrid, giving her a breath taking hug. when she let go she 
finally asked. 

"Where are the others?" Astrid gave heather and her father a look, 
saying I can handle this. 

"I was kidnapped." She slowly said. 

"What?" Brittany gasped again. 

"People kidnapped me and tried to sell me as a slave, you could say 
that this family has paid their debt and saved my life." 

"Yes." Heather agreed smiling. 

"Well john. Heather. I want to do something for her." Brittany said 
smiling at Astrid. 

"Oh no, you don't have to-" Astrid started. 

"No! I insist." She stopped Astrid. "Heather come with me." Brittany 
took hold of Heathers hand and lead her to the back. 

"So. Now that we are alone, what happened really?" John asked. Astrid 
took a shaky breath. 

"OK. Hiccup was kidnapped by the same men." She got out. 

"are you serious?" He asked not believing it. 

"Yes . " 

"They probably finished by now." He sighed. 

"No. He was taken and forced to be a slave for the beserkers. We got 
a letter saying dagur was gonna let us take him home, then this 
happened." Astrid retold the story. 

"I am so sorry Astrid." He said rubbing her back, she sighed. 

"I swear to Thor if dagur lied and is forcing Hiccup 



to-" 


"Surprise!" Astrid jumped as the two women came back out. She was 
holding a skirt. 

"No way." Astrid tool it and held it infront of her. "You did this 
really fast. 

"Yes way." Brittany smirked. 

"I love it." She un clipped the skirt and re clipped it on her. 

"It looks amazing." Heather told her. Astrid spun, the skirt was 
similar to her old one. but it was lighter and had the Berk crest on 
the belt line. 

"Thank you." Astrid smiled, it disappeared as fast as it appeared 
when her thoughts went back to Hiccup. "We have to go to the 
berserkers." She said looking at John. 

"I agree." He said. 

"Why?" Heather asked. 

"We'll tell you on the way dear." Her dad answered. He kissed 
Brittany's cheek. "Bye sister. I promise we will be back." 

"Bye john." She said, they walked out of the story and headed for the 
docks . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Are you serious!?" Heather said loudly when they told her what 
was going on once they were in the boat and heading away.<p> 

"Yes." Astrid looked to the ground, her hair was still down. 

"I can't-oh Thor I pray he is safe." 

"I know heather." Astrid assured her. "How far away are we?" 

"two hours. One if the wind picks up." John answered looking out to 
the sea. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Pain. Stinging. That's all Hiccup felt right now as he curled up 
behind the house after being taken back there. Dagur had beaten him 
with a bat. he aimed for his stomach and other vital organs, he had a 
black eye for sure and bruises most clearly shall appear. He needed 
to get away, but the chain was unbreakable with his strength and even 
if he managed to get them off he had nowhere to go. He just prayed to 
thor that his friends would save him from this, and that dagur would 
never think of ever doing something so monstrous again. <p> 


9. Chapter 9 

**What? I've finally updated after so many days? Awesome! three words 
can explain my absence of updating this story. End of 



school . ** 


**Don't forget to review! If you don't I'll!... you know, I don't-I 
don't know what I'd do if you didn't review.** 


* * 


* 


><p>Astrid was tence. They were nearing berserker island. She wasn't 
sure if they should go in known or if they should sneak onto the 
island. She has been leaning towards the latter. She didn't trust 
dagur, especially after the event on berk when he almost killed barf 
and belch. <p> 

"I don't know." She said aloud. 

"What don't you know?" Heather asked from behind her. 

"I don't know if we should let them know we're here." She 
finished . 

"It'd be a good idea to come in stealthy in case something fishy is 
happening, it's up to you." John said. Astrid saw beserker island and 
made her desision, 

"Stop the boat. We go in by sunset." 
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><p>That morning when Astrid was still in evil clutches. Hiccup was 
woken by someone touching him.<p> 

"Psst." he opened his eyes and tried not to wince in pain. "Wake up. 
The girl finally came into focus. 

"You." He started. 

"Shh." She insisted. She pulled her dark hair back, "Come with me." 
She said. 

"I can't." He pulled at the chains. "Whats going on?" 

"I'm getting you out." She began picking the lock on his 
cuf s . 

"What? How?" He was really confused. She stopped and pulled down her 
shirt a little, to reveal a crest he didn't regignaze. "You were a 
slave? " 

"Yes, That man took me away and sold me into slavery. My mom had non 
of it and got Oswald to help get me back." She explained. 

his men"but aren't you suppose to get rid of the mark?" Hiccup went 
on . 

"Not if your people know you weren't ment a slave." She said. They 
hear a click as the lock opened. She removed the cuffs and he rubbed 
his wriest. They'd been in those cuffs for a few days, after the 
forge it was really sweaty. They threw the chains in the hey and 
started leaving, when someone round the corner. 



"Where do you think your going?" Dagur said with a glare. Hiccup 
gulped . 

"You know this isn't something right! No one should be a slave. If 
your dad knew he would have you-" 

"My father isn't around and I make the rules." Dagur interupted her 
outburst . 

"I bet he didn't even want to get you back from that man." She said 
eyeing him down. He walked closer to them and she went in front of 
Hiccup. Dagur stare her right in the eye and He could tell she was 
breaking. "I would rather be dead then let you take him." She got 
out . 

"that can be arranged." He threatened. He got closer and they started 
backing up. Hiccup took that moment to run. And run he did. He went 
straight in the direction of the docks. "Get back here!" Both dagur 
and the girl started after Hiccup. Dagur pushed her to the ground so 
he could get ahead. Then, Hiccup tripped. Dagur grabbed his arm and 
pulled him in a different direction, through the tree line and he 
took him a hiden root so they wouldn't run into the girl. Dagur 
literally, threw Hiccup inside and picked the whip off the table. He 
flicked the whip and it hit Hiccups arm, trying to block the 
blow . 

"Ah!" Hiccup screamed out in pain. Dagur got ready to strike again 
when the door was knocked. 

"I'm busy!" He yelled. The door opened anyway. 

"Sir the watchmen spotted a ship headed to our island." The man said 
ignoring Hiccup. 

"Oh lovely. They have arrived." He then, without Hiccup looking and 
when the gaurd left, he took the bat from the table and with full 
force and no mercy. Hit the back of the inslaved heir of berks head, 
knocking him out instantly. He took Hiccups limp body and locked him 
in the closet before leaving the house and heading towards the docks, 
in a hand he held a note, and in his mind. He held the truth that He 
squeezed out of Hiccup about berk. They do train dragons and they had 
lied to him. He had every right to not give him back to berk and keep 
him as a slave until he dies. 
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><p>"is everyone ready?" Stoic asked. They were nearing the beserker 
tribe and from his spot on deck He saw someone notice their 
ship . <p> 

"Ready to get my cousin to safty." Snotlout said sounding determined. 
The dragons were all flying above the clouds, toothless below deck 
with sven so dagur wouldn't find out about the dragons. After what 
felt like an eternity, they finally made it to the docks. Dagur was 
waiting for them. He seemed to be in a panic. The moment the boat 
stopped he ran on board. 

"Stoic!" He exclaimed. 


"Where's my son?" said cheif demanded. 



"I'm so sorry, this morning I woke and went to get him from my guest 
room. He wasn't there." Dagur explained. 

"What?!" Stoic's patiance was growing thin. 

"I found this note. He must have had a man inside." Dagur gave Stoic 
a paper and He read it . 

_No refuns. _ 

He refused to believe it. That man had taken Hiccup out of his grasp 
for the last time! Stoic ran to the door to below deck, getting the 
men to help set sail for another island of vikings that could help. 
When he left Dagur looked at the group of kids, and counted in his 
head. _one . two, can't miss the fat one, four, where's the feisty 
one? _He locked onto Hiccups cousin. 

"You!" He ordered. He was snapped out of his worried thoughts and 
looked at dagur. 

"Yeah?" He asked. 

"Come, I must show you something." He ran off the boat and seconds 
later heard the padding feet of the boys. He lead him to the great 
hall and quickly ran into the gues room, grabbing ink, pen and paper. 
Snotlout finally cuaght up with dagur and the chief handed him a 
note . 

_Dagur , _ 

_This is your enemy. I'm sure by now I don't need to introduce 
myself. I have taken one of the friends of my gift to you. She's a 
feisty one and gave quit a fight. But she is ours now, and we are 
going to sell her as a slave and watch her beg for Hiccup's life but 
fail, as you have failed to keep him and use him as 
instructed ._ 

Snotlout growled and ran out of the hall, back to the boat. Dagur 
sniffled a laugh before running after him. 

"Sir!" Snotlout yelled nearing the boat. Out of breath he just handed 
the man the paper. He read it with fury in his eyes. 

"Faster, faster!" Stoic yelled to the crew of teens and men. They 
heard the crack of his voice and could tell he was really worried for 
his sons life so the two men and teens picked up speed and were ready 
to push off. Dagur watched them sail away with a big grin plastered 
on his face. 


10. Chapter 10 

Hiccup woke with a pounding head ach. He couldn't remember where he 
was. He remembered that women singing, but nothing after 
that . 

"What?" He rubbed the back of his head and felt a bump. "Toothless?" 
He called, it was dark, really dark, where on earth was he? his 
wriest hurt, what was happening? then bright light came out of 



nowhere. He covered his eyes for them to get use to it. "Wha-Dagur?" 
He exclaimed. 

"Get up." Dagur took his arm harshly. 

"hey!" Hiccup complained pulling away. He looked down at his shirt. 
"What is this? Dagur what is going on?" Hiccup demanded. 

"Don't joke and don't try to run away again." Dagur warned. 

"Where's my dad?" He asked. 

"He's not coming for you, your my slave." Dagur rolled his 
eyes , 

"What are you talking about have you lost your marbles?" Hiccup said 
confused. That's when Dagur saw the bump. He smirked. 

"Look at your chest." He said evilly. Hiccup looked at his 
chest . 

"no." He touched the mark in disbelief. "But who would do this I 
don't understand." He looked back at Dagur. 

"A friend of mine helped me because you lied about the dragons." 
Dagur said simply. 

"How did you-?" Hiccup began. Dagur cut him off. 

"I find out anything I want. I am a chief. NO ONE lies to me." He 
grabbed Hiccups wriest and started leading him out. 

"Hey-let go!" Hiccup struggled against Dagurs iron grip but his arms 
were weak for some strange un known reason and he couldn't break 
free. Dagur led him outside and into the forest, there he opened a 
hidden trap door. 

"Because of your miss behaviour, your going in here." Dagur pushed 
Hiccup into the hole. Hiccup cried out as he landed on hard ground, 
then, the light from above, vanished. 
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><p>Like a cat, Astrid quietly jumped off the boat and onto the land 
of the beserkers. they had waited agonizing hours and when they saw 
the berkians ship come, they snuck on just to see if they got Hiccup, 
when they heard what was going on Astrid refused to believe what 
Dagur was telling them, so they stuck to their plan to sneak onto the 
island and kidnap Hiccup as he was kidnaped by that women, their plan 
has begun, but Astrid was nurves. she didn't show this emotion to the 
others cause she had to look brave, but she was nurves that Hiccup 
really HAD been taken back by the slave trader and Dagur WAS telling 
the truth and if they were caught they would be in big 
trouble . <p> 

Astrid shook her head. No. she didn't like Dagur and the way he 
smirked when the berkian ship left got her very annoyed, there was no 
way someone would smirk so... happily in a situation like this. He had 
to be lying. He just had to be. 



"Ok. We first check the great hall and then-" Astrid paused when she 
heard something. "Shh!" She ordered though she was the one 
talking . 

"Help." she heard slightly. 

"Is that?-" Astrid began. 

"Help. " 

"Hiccup!" Astrid ran, completly forgetting about being 
stealthy . 

"Astrid wait for us ! " Heather and her father ran after her through 
the forest. She ran and ran, never stopping for breath, how did she 
hear him from so far away? 

"There." She said quietly, it was a trap door, uncovered by the owner 
no doubt and left closed and chained shut. 

"Shoot." Heather glared. 

"Shh." Astrid told her. they got silent, and they heard it one more 
time . 

"Help. " 

"That's him." Astrid couldn't hold back her smile of relief, even 
though he was clearly locked in an underground cellar she had some 
idea of how to pick locks, and all it needed was- "No!" Astrid 
exclaimed . 

"What?" Heathers dad asked. 

"My pin! it was torn loose by that man at the store island." She 
answered. "Heather, do you have one?" 

"yeah!" Heather reached up on her hair and pulled out a pin. she 
handed it to Astrid. 

"ach. Heather your a LIFE saver." Astrid said in gratitude as she 
started to try and pick the lock. 

"Hey, it's no big." Heather said sheepishly. "Besides, it was pure 
luck that we got to you in time in the first place." 

"It seems thor is on our side today." John commented. Astrid went at 
it for a while, then she heard the dreaded. 

Snap . 

"No-No-No-No-No-No!" She gasped, the pin just broke how on earth can 
she unlock it now. 

"Please, let me help." The trio gasped in surprise. 

"You!" Astrid took the dagger out of heathers belt. "What are you 
doing here?" Fnacces put her hands up in defense. 


"No, Don't! I'm here to help." 


She insisted. Astrid growled. 



"Yeah right, your just gonna take Hiccup again." She had anger 
written all over her face. 


"Listen. I know your mad-" She started. 

"Ya think?" Astrid said with sarcasm. 

"And I understand that." Fnacces continued calmly. "But I just want 
to help . " 

"Well your not, so shove off!" Astrid' s anger was dripping from her 
words. "Hey let go!" Astrid struggled against a mysterious grip on 
her arms, she dropped the knife. 

"Shame you aren't very stealthy." Came the voice of dagur. everyone 
else also had their arms pinned, they, were caught. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Thanks for reading the TENTH chapter of this story, if 
you haven't already I would love to read some awesome reviews and-oh 
dear, sorry guys, been watching too much Matthias today, ah, who 
gives a fizzle? I love reading reviews so if you want to review, 
review! don't worry, NO pressure, you don't have to if you don't want 
to. I can't believe this story is already at chapter ten! And 
sometimes writing these chapters I barely bat an eye! (Seriously, I 
add stuff to the story that I wasn't planning on adding in the first 
place sometime) anyway. I'm rambling so this chapter gets to a 
thousand words ! I should end now so you can get on with your 
beautiful lives. Kisses! (Yeah I know, I'm in a weird mood today. 
DON'T question it) would you look at that, the rambling paid off. now 
this chapter is over a thousand words! High fives! *Silence* 
Yeah...uh, see ya next chapter I guess ... <strong> 


1 1 . bonding? 

**The song is "Right here, in my arms" From Barbie island princess. 
The reunion version. The ended lyrics split. Enjoy! :) ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The first thing dagur did was, surprise surprise, throw them in 
the baserker prison cell. It wasn't that big and it was only one 
cell. Fnacces was thrown in last and the door was slammed shut. 

Astrid was on the edge, she was THIS close to getting Hiccup back and 
she distracted them from doing it in time before dagur could get 
them . <p> 

"We have to get out of here as fast as we can." John 
exclaimed . 

"Yeah- wait, were did she go?" Heather looked behind her, seeing no 
one . 

"That witch!" Astrid raged. 

"Well, like you told us she is a witch so.." Heather 
stated 



"Whatever! I'm saying this cause she used her powers to get out of 
the cell like she did in the cell at berk." Astrid finished. "WITHOUT 
us. how could she do this, if-if she really wanted to save Hiccup and 
help us she would have transported all of us." Astrids anger seemed 
to spill out and come onto Heather, and she too, was in raged at the 
women . 

"We need to get out of here, and fast." She said. 

" I agree . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Fnacces walked quietly through the woods to the spot they found a 
hidden cellar Hiccup was trapped in. She was the only one (Maybe 
other then dagur) who knew what was going to happen tomorrow in the 
evening exactly, he would take Hiccup out, and cause him pain. 

Slowly, killing him. She wasn't going to allow that. Walking to the 
locked door she pushed some grass and dirt off to reveal the entire 
hatch. She pulled, but as she expected, the hatch was sealed shut 
with a lock. She rolled up her sleeves, rubbed her palms together. 

And shot a blinding light of magic at the lock. It shot off and the 
hatch flew open. Banging loudly on the ground. She flinched and 
looked around, praying no one heard that. After seeing no movement in 
the woods she looked in. Hiccup was at the bottom. Unconscious. She 
reached in, her hand barely touching his <em>bloody <em>bangs . She 
shuffled to a stand and dug at the grass. Searching for something to 
help her. Then her heart skipped a beat when she found a rope ladder 
under some longer grass. She pulled it. And found out it was already 
attached to the cellar. 

"I gotcha." She said as she lowered herself in. She picked up the 
surprisingly light boy and started back up. She gently got him laying 
on his back on the ground and fell down beside him. Suddenly out of 
breath. She was weakening as he was weakening. Pushing herself up, 
she took him in her arms again. Feeling a rush of adrenalin, she ran 
deeper into the woods. Smacking past branches she nearly ran straight 
off a cliff. She skidded to a halt. Her legs felt like butter so she 
sat down. Right then. Hiccup stirred. 

"What?" He mumbled. Vision blurry, a moon came into his sight first. 
Soon everything cleared and he saw someone looking down at him. He 
jumped . 

"No! It's okay." She said stopping him from moving. She didn't have 
to do much, seeing as he stopped trying to move when his head spun 
and his bruised body stung. "Shh." She shushed him, wrapping an arm 
around him. 

"What's happening?" He asked. He was a brave one, that's for 
sure . 

"I never intended for this to happen to you. I'm so sorry." She 
apologized. He ignored her, as the pain in his body grew. "Shhh." She 
said, rubbing his back and honestly wasn't sure what to do. Then she 
remembered the relaxing magic she had learned. It would work if she 
sang it. She was pretty sure she knew all the lyrics. So, she began 
singing almost in a whisper. 

**_sun goes down_** 



**_and we are here together_** 

**_fireflies glow like a thousand charms_** 

**_Stay with me_** 

**_and you can dream forever_** 

**_right here in my arms tonight_** 

She saw the magic glow she'd seen when she healed a friend, envelope 
them. Meaning, it was working. She couldn't help but smile. This part 
she was a little worried about, manly cause she wasn't sure if the 
lines were correct . 

_**Sounds of day**_ 

_**fade away**_ 

_**stars begin to climb**_ 

_**melodies **_ 

_**fill the breeze**_ 

_**sweeter all the time**_ 

_**Sun goes down**_ 

_**and we are here together **_ 

_**fireflies glow like a thousand charms**_ 

_**Stay with me **_ 

_**and you can dream forever**_ 

_**right here in my arms**_ 

_**tonight**_ 

She felt his breath calm down as the magic put him to sleep. But she 
had to finish the song in order for the spell to linger. 

**_My love_** 

**_is always with you_** 

**_whether near or far _** 

**_how sweet_** 

**_to hold you_** 

**_right here in my arms_** 

**_tonight_** 

The glow disappeared. And slowly, she fell into a deep sleep, holding 



onto him tightly. 


* * 


* 


><p>Astrid banged the jail cell door for the utmost time an hour 
after they were locked in. Yhey had completely run out of ideas. 
Because every idea they had, would end up with one if them getting 
caught . <p> 

"Gods!" She exclaimed. "We need to get out of here." Heather shared a 
look with her father. 

"But how, we thought of everything." She Exclaimed. Astrid smirked, 
remembering. They hadn't thought of EVERYTHING. "Why are you smirking 
like that? It's giving me the creeps." Heather commented, staring at 
her . 

"Remember how you tricked bucket into thinking you escaped those 
times?" Hearing that She replied without shame; 

"Oh yeah I do." the smile spread to Heathers lips. 

"So. What's the plan?" John asked. 
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><p>The guard whistled as he walked into the jail holding a plate of 
food for the prisoners. Coming up to the cell he gasped. Dropping the 
plate, he scrambled to get his keys.<p> 

"Wait!" The three holding onto the rafters above the cell gulped 
silently. Dagur walked over to the guard. "Is that really the smart 
thing to do?" He questioned, testing the man. 

"Uh-." The guard seemed to freeze. 

"Let me think for you." Dagur said. "It is NOT the right thing to do, 
you mutton head!" He slammed the mans head and he stumbled backwards. 
Dagur snatched the keys from him. "I know you didn't escape. I'm not 
dumb." Dagur threatened. In defeat, the three jumped down. 

"You're wrong about that, Dagur." Astrid said walking up to the bars. 
The daughter and father shared worried glances. "One of us has 
escaped. And guess what. She's coming back to get us. She's just 
getting Hiccup to safety." Even though Dagur was taken back by the 
fact that one was loose he wasn't fooled yet. 

"We'll see about that." He started leaving yelling orders on his way. 
"Start a search party for that run away!" Astrid heard him mumble 
something that made her heart sick. "I'll check the 
cellar . " 

"Astrid, why did you do that ! " Heather complained standing next to 
her . 

"Well. She obviously went for Hiccup. They've gotta be off the island 
by now. I just hope not in the clutches of that man again." Astrid 
sighed and looked out the cell window. 



End 
f ile . 



